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and Margaret Cornford from the lodge hailed us with the joyful news that they had themselves departed a few hours before."
" Oct. 9.    We began work at six, a lovely morning, and the view exquisite as I opened my window, the oak-trees
THE   ABELES,   LIME.
with which the meadows are studded casting long shadows on the grass, the little pond glittering in the sun, and the grey castle rising against the softest blue sea beyond. John is awed by the magnitude of the grounds. . . . Julietta cries to go home, and would certainly set off, if it were not for little black pussy. I think the winding walks and obscure paths are enchanting, and the fir-woods are really large enough for you to c inhale the turpentine air * as at Bournemouth.'', and we walked away (to the Rectory) up the drive, our drive no longer.
